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ORE UATA Dabs | thine ear is quivering under the violence which 
ith. it word has done it, let us just take a peep 
Third Prize Tale. at the person of the lass. And see! yonder 
Written for the Rural Repository, by Nugnstus TL. Bis! ishe comes, ‘over the hills,’ &c. tripping like a 
LOVES INTERLU DE. fairy? No ;—flouncinglikea buffaloe. Observe 

Lone, Veetion—fondnes vines alt — Walhke 


\\ ithout anv preface, scsi or apology, 
tllow me, gentle reader, to introduce thee to 
Squire Lummex, justice of the peace and qo- 
rum, in and for one of the outlandish counties 
of Connecticut. You will find him avery fun- 
loving, jolly old soul; and so far as personal 
entity is concerned, very much after the ordi- 
nary run of justices. 

Of his suflice if sav, She is as 
loving,dutifuland cheerful as could be expected, 
considering how horribly she is afflicted with 


the bl 


spouse, to 


which old women are 
Having read several treatises on the 
aisorders of the head, liver and heart, 
not on the list, of which she does not 
sometimes suppose herself the unfortunate vic- 
tim; and T doubt not she would long ere this 
have given up the ghost from mere imaginary 


intellectual diseases, 
heirs to. 
there is 
one 


disease, had she not been a firm and undoubting 
behever ino the infallible eflicacy ot certain 
> herbs, c ~ ped at partic ular aves of the 
tliat for all 
venaialats, cataz the new moon over the right 
shoulder. 

But we must forget the 
of the mother, in the rare excellencies and 
virtues of her only daughter. Oh ! that Mr. 
and Mrs. Lummex had felt as much of poetic 


Wears 


Haan & andj soeverergn reme ily 


inspiration at her christening, as lor thy sake, 
ventle reader, | now do most sincerely wish 
jthey had, and £ might then have introduced 


thee to our heroine under the prepe ssession of 
as soft and bewitching a name, as thy fastidt 


ous ear could wish. And yet— 
© What ' | i tw 1“ ? } 
i 1) wher wae eer 
res the prac, at id 0 would t ‘ “Quer dau 
tel 
but murder they say wall out ,—se out wit 
IMA Lit chop-tallen readers Lhen while 


ues, fiulgets, and in short, all that train of 


whims and oddities! 


that form ! short, plump, and afte rthe united st- 
mntlitndes of her worthy sire and oi ae ‘lump- 
ling tied in the middle; those jet black eyes ; 
where Cherubs and Capids are holding their 
S rogueish gambols beneath the shade of those 
dark oer pendant eyebrows ;—those ruby lips! 
where lovely innocence sits enthroned, appa- 
re *ntly Ww ell ple cased Ww ith her acc ommaod: itions, 
dust and ashes to the contrary notwithstand- 
ingj—then that fair and rose; ate complexton 
plenteously spread over the surface of those 
cheeks, like molasses over a loaf of election 
cake ;—and in short it Cupiul be net nestling 
in the dimple of that chin, pray where does 
Owhat ! 


agirlisthis my countryman ! 
Proverbial tor her industry, at nel the skill and 
which she used to manage the 

she seldom stooped from the 


he? 
neathness with 
Squire's dairy, 
fancitnl regions of the imagination, alias butter 
and cheese, to the minor consideration of her 
own habiliments; and h her beautiful 
black tresses of hair, have sometimes 
had the appearance of ‘Hlurra’s nest, 
as madam Roval has tt, was it all the 
result of that industry which the poet says 
rincit omnia, and why not that head of haic 
likewise : 

But she had net so exclusively given her 
attention todomestic : airs, as to wholly neglect 
the cultivation of the fine arts. She could sing 
cas the dullest ear could wish; 
and L doubt not could have wielded the drum 
ilf the Drum Majors tn 


thouy 
might 
an 


yet 


as robust n sene 


stick as valiantly as h 


New Eneland 
She could paint toa; testily a pathetic 
mourning piece, which hung ina rock inaple 


frame over the tire place, an was allowed on 
all hag to be her avasterptece. Phe tamaily 
wet pr acl Or the pred in Tocrda so abtnel 
togk tf! ite neastil 7) ee dasitne tf 
in‘ cine ~ biatads out it ie ablutie ti tralia 
rep 
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Need Ladd that she could dance too? Is itiher cheeks. 


There were some we ighty objec- 


not recorded in the squeaking timbers and con- | tions to tears however 3 for her loving mother 


sumptive beans of the village ball room ? 


never failed to construe them as certain signs 


Marvel not then, when LU say, that the fair}of an attack of the lumbago, era polypus upon 


Jemima, the only daughter and heiress appa-| 
rent of Squire Lummex, had her admirers 5, 
and was the great reigning belle in the circles) 
where she moved. Naturally of a mild and 
affectionate temperament, she cordially requi- 
ted, so far as she was able consistently with| 
the duties of a dairy maid, the attentions and 
civilities of them all; and yet,—there was a 
certain something tn Ichabod Goff, that some- 

how pleased her mightily ; ; there seemed to be 
more wit and romance in all his shines and 

capers, than in those of the other aspirants ; 
and when it fell to Ichabod’s lot to redeem a 
forfeit with her, there was always, for some 
reason or other, a warmer and more cordial 
interchange of fecling. 

But ah! gentle reader, my pen begins to 
flag; how can Lt do justice to lovers like these ? 
I must therefore pass over all their billing an! 
coomg—the melting eloquence of those silent 
stares, gazes, &c.—those inestimable tokens 
of love, such as beech nuts, rings, locks of hair, 
etc.—and inshort, Cupid's whole paraphernalia, 
and leave it for thee to imagine, with the aid of 
all the experienc e which thou hast thyselfhad 
our unsuspecting lovers in the full enjoyment 
of all those delightful sensations which arise 
from being in love; oras Walker has it, 
kind of silk stuff? 

If there is ever a time in the journey of life 
from the cradle to the grave, when the fe elings 
are permitted to flow out pure from the heart, 
unsullied by the tributar y streains of selfishness 
and scheming calculation, it is when, for the 
hist time, we fecl those tender emotions, which 
now warmed the hearts of Ichabod Golf and 
Jemima Lummex, 

Not so with Mr. 


sounding 


’ 


and Mrs. Lummex. “The 
title of Squire, smacked a little too 
much of aristocracy, in their opinion, and thei 
beloved Jemima was by far 
toallow her marriage with one of the ivnoble 
herd; and though they could find no fault in 
Ichabod'’s character, yet there was one insut 


too rare a prize, 


mountable objection to him namely, hisextreme 
poverty, ‘The y j as the 
attachment was ollicially made known to them, 
pere miptorily forbid all future intercourse be- 
tween them 3; and the conse quence of this was 
it was very soon rumoured, that Ichabod, to 
use the phi aseology of that latitude, had gone 
to the South tosee k his for tune, in the Capac ity 
of a pedlar; aye—a Connecticut pedlar. 

It was a sore thine Jemimas she loved 
her Ichabod. jut when she beheld the stern 
resolution of het knew the utter 
tolly ofall Cntreaty ; she might as well atten prt 
To 


accordingly, as soot 


father, she 


! 
reverse one OL LES 


leval decisions, yea the 
And then whenshe remember- 
petulene y ol hier 


hie art te 


manire himself, 


ed the extreme mother, how 


would ler ince within her ane Somme 


tithes even a tal foi i) woul ti 


bIChIis down 


the heart ; and the inevitable consequence of 
this was, a quart bow! full of red hot hearts- 
ease tea,—steeped three times seven ininutes, 
and extracted from the leaves cut when the 
moon was just twice seven days old. 

In this way Jemima was very soon cure d of 
hermalady ; at least, so far as outward appear- 
ances were conce aed 4 and continued to joke 
and flounce about with other admirers, aud 
make butter and cheese, the same as if she had 
never seen Ichabod. Unlike many of her sex 
in hisher walks of life, she had not spe nt hes 
time reading novels and romances, tormprove 
her taste, and warn her of the deceit and arts 
of men; she had néver heard of the exquisite 
delig! its of sitting * like patience on a monn- 
ment, tobe pitied and looked atby an ungrate- 


ful and unfeeling world, and wi iste and pan 


away in fgreen and yellow melancholy 5 be- 
sides, it was horrible to think of the catnip 
consequences of such conduct. 

The image of Ichabod however was never 
entirely eaced from ber heart. Many a sum- 
mers eve would she steal away to the shores 
of her father’s millpond, after having milked 
the cows and adjusted the datry, and there all 
alone give vent to the romantic feelings of her 
heart. There was a calm serenity, a sort of 
witchery in the scene, that seemed to sooth her 
heart wonderfully. The very music of the 
frogs administere “consolation ; in the shrill 
peeps, of the youthful part of the congregation, 
she fancied the fanoglrat 
‘—ch! beh? —and in the manly tones of the 
more matured, the beloved name of * Lehabod 
Gio! LTehabod Golf !—while the venerable ard 
aged croakers of the choir, of her 
feelings im them, 
ah imo pictore and wath 
charming pathos and moderation * Gols gone! 
Gioll’s rone 7 


she heard sounds of 


us if aware 
and willing to syinpathize 


seemed to mou: UD, 


Among otheradmirers of Jemima, subsequent 
to Ichabod’s downfall and departure, 
David Durkee. He the youngest and 
favorite son ofan old gentleman who sustained 
a character i the Community not very unlike 
eva of Scott's Old Mortality : and whe at his 

eath conve ye “«l hisspecial blessin: yupon Davil 
in fee simple over and above the 
seventh part of an old pitch pipe, with which 
he used toe “lity the the con: vrevationu, 
and which was the ais patrimony of which 
he stood seized to the use of his numerous f; umuly 
of sons. It was nota little in David’s favor 
also, that he was the Reais son; for in the 
opinion of the good people, there is a peculiat 
magic in the number seven ; 


Was 
was 


forever, 


‘ars ol 


but like 
specialty 


the con 
sideration of a bond 


be inquired inte. 


» Is never to 


Every lpoely supposed David 


Decurvereese | 


was in love 


with else whys 


those tre aug nf patrols 
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T) ee ee ee Cptaane mansion louse 
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why those precise and measured steps, those 
graceful swings of the arms, these sidelong 
glancesollover And why those purple blushes 

if not because he loved her & Aye, and if you 
had seen as often as thave, that save and vra- 


cious David shaking the hoof in the merry 





debtor of so genteel a tailor, who could blame 
Jemima for looking upon him with some degree 
ol complacency 

David to be sure thought otherwise; he 
could not see why the trade of a tinker under 
the cloak of two dozen assorted hats, was not 


dance, and as he was moving along the fizure | quite as reputable as ou at ofa singing master ; 


with all the regularity ofa steam engine, count- 


ing to himself in as tdible whispers * one, treo, 


three, four and five’ according to the dire -ctions | good as that of Isaac. 


of the dancing inaster, 
eye, you too would s say he was in ‘silk stuff’ 

Although his extreme diflidence alw ays” 
prevente ad him from popping the all important 
question to his Dulcinea Del Jemima, vet did 
his actions bespeak the thoughts and intents 
of his heart louder than words. But he was a’ 
wonderous meek man withal; and never 
thought of pushing his claims asa lover, while 
there was any other one Upon the car pet. Ile 
had seen lovers ebb and flow one after anothe 1, 
and had as often stepped tamely aside, till at 
length he was left alone upon the field, without 
a single rival to molest. Encouraged with the 
hopes of success, and in order to do away all 
objections to his being a tinker by trade, he 
immediately purchased two dozen kuapet and 
wool hats, and actaally mounted the taming 
sign of Davin Durkere’s Hav Sronn.’ 

His success he now considered certain ¢ and 
so did every body else, till Tsaac 
menced his singing the dark 
clouds of uncertainty began to eather again, 
Isaac was one of those roving Orpheuses, who 
travel about the move heathenish parts of New 
England during 


J 


and. all for Jemima’s 


Jawler com 


school, when 


the winter seasons, teaching 
the woud people, haw the yuna most electuall y 


foree down the blessimes of heaven by the 
enantio of ther soug. Tle was a notertous 
musician; could play the fiddle, and was 


shilled inall the screnee of flats and sharps, 


rythins and chor ds, ic. 3 that is to say, ventle 
reader, in his own epimnion. But the only prin. 
( iple he ever ae know ledeed in pra tice, Was, 
fo use his own words, ‘the more nome the bet- 
7 and he alway Ss tested the 


music ly ihe quantity of sound. 


ter, excellence of 

With diion at 
Wis al lone coutiiue “b crash of K artis and Kor- 
fissimos from beginning to end, without one 
single Pia, where a poor wearted spirit might 
take breath. [tis said that he was once found 
holding both feet in cold water, pust before an 
exhibition at which he was to perform a tre- 
mendous solo, slight cold, 
as he saul, by way of increasing the power ol 
his lunes, and giving them extra thunder. 

If we may believe him also, he 
of pretty guts, and had 
conquests all over the 


in order to take a 


had seen lots 
innumerable 
by 


made 
counts y, the sl) 
a. indeed, 
marvellous and atevéaiiae 


winks and native witchery of his e 
he could tell suc hy 
«tories about himself, a> 


Mi 


would Sometimes even 


Dottie: 


cause tt “tbsypoe iil dies catnip 
jrertial ions we admuration. In shart, he had 
iped so much of the gentleman on has per. 

tinntions, with rack tpecame thre mysearvenul 


‘thought 


cand since it was the object of both to make as 
much noise as possible, he thought his quite as 
Indeed I must say he 
was quite rational in this opinion 5 > for Lalw ays 
that the tones of Isaac’s voice would 
have been far more sweet and mellifluous, if 
the leaks and cracks of his gutturals had but 
been subje cted to a few operations of David's 
soldering iron, 

imagine now all those personages, sans 
Ichabod, whose names are herein mentioned, 
collected together at church one fine Sunday 
morning ;—the Squire seated at the head of his 
pew profoundly covitating ;—his consort inthe 
stuffed arm chair with asmelling bottle in her 
hand, in case of any sudden ossification of the 
heart ;— Jemima in one corner of the pew ; im 
fair view of Isaac, and holding her hand ver y 
devoutly toher face, but with a space between 
the first and second linvers sufliciently large 
for peeping 5 Isaac in the gatlery presiding 
in awful majesty at the hes id of his choir, and 
casting now and then a love glance at Jemima 
Xie. 3—and David, poor soul, tn fair view of all 
parties, watching with an eagle eye every 
movement, and in full communion with all the 
horrors of the imagination. 
When the parson rose to name the morning 
hymn, the assembly was as stillas ifthe had 
been about to read their eternal de sstiny. As 
he was solemuidy pracee ling to recite it, every 
ear Ww as listening, yea, and the tongue sof women 
were hushed in silence, when snddenly * mar- 
tyes,’ cried a hoarse voree in the gallery 5 and 
‘martyrs’ is echoed thi ough the vaulted rool. 
All eyes were turned on Isaac, who sat 
(hive mine his fila le, and savel \ look iy about 
upon the congregation, like | 
the tree of | 
Kaden. 

When the minister 


now 


Satan of yore from 
KU row ledie upon the lair ‘yvarden ot 


had finished the hymna, 
one dash of the fiddle bow and a sonorous ¢ sol 
mi fa’ by way of a pitch, and then were heard 
innumerable voices of various cadence uttering 
‘lav oun minor key as loud as they could 
bawh By the time the y were fully under way, 
and the thoughts and intents of the devout 
were fast sojourning to the skies, propelled by 


the force ob Tsaae’s lieh pressure system of 
music, our hero of the tiddlestick, taking ad- 
vantage olf the charm with which he had 


pound them, siynitied amost irresistibly loving 
wink to his adorable Jemima; who made not 
the least objection on her heart toa warm and 


cordial reciprocation, and albin the sight of 


David. Poor soul! he had seen several side- 
lone clances pass between them, but nothing 
o cutline as) thes And oh the ‘tremor 


' " 
cori thi t yet rie avenue of the tiie 


heart, 





G™ 


quaking of the bones that ensued. Fully con-| proofofhis existence but the consoling one of the 
firmed now in ail his suspicions, and feigning | philosopher * Leo cogite ergo sums had tet 
anattack of the nose bleed, he very unceremo-| the good citizens kindly interfered this beball 
hieusly decamped from the church, not without Iby the « ontinued gnternal appli ation ol © Ur. 
a noble resolve however, to revenge himselfon| Ross's patent jaundice bitters, good for brutses,” 
Isaac, the first opportunity that should offer.) &c. and which we are sorry to say was by far 
Well was it for David that he departed when! too agreeable a medicine, so far as alcohol was 
he did, considering the many like scenes on! concerned, he was enabled in a very few days 
that forenoon ; aud as to the afternvon, David to dissipate the purple festoons and turbelows 





tabernacled in his Hat Store. 
‘The next morning, while he was sitting in 
his shop, soldering on the snout of an old tea- 
= 


pot with a tremulous hand and a heavy heart, 


in came his hated rival, pulling out along nine 
from his mouthand with a somewhat important 
air bidding him ‘Good morning!’ But David 
was speechless. 

*Have you got any rings in your jewelry 
store, Mr. Durkee °’ 

‘None for you ;—this is a Hat Store,’ was 
the grull reply of our tinker. 

‘ But «don’t be trascible,” quoth Isaac some- 
what disconcerted. 

*Where did you get that dictionary word 
Mr. Bawler 

‘ None of your business, you booby tinker.’ 

The pride of our hat merchant could bear no 


more; up few the soldering iron, ‘Get out of 


my store, sie)? * LP wont,’ says laconic Isaac, 
and se to loggerheads they went,-—mars et hur- 
rida bella—blow on blow—Pelion on Ossa and 
sv contra, till David suddenly tweaking him 
by the nose, with a gentle application of the 
suldering iron, threw hin fiom his balance 
simash! inte the face and eyes of an old wooden 
clock; whereupon Vempus fugit in a fright, 
and has never been heard from to this day. In 
the mean time, those two dozen hats in one 
general sympathetic burst of indignation came 
tumbling from their resting places, where for 
months they had been gathering dust and sup- 
porting his dignity as a tinker; and even the 
spirit of the shop floor gave a far fetched groan 
of perturbation. 

David having now the decided advantage 
over his rival, began to take the sweetest re- 
venge he could find upon the head and ears of 
poor prostrate Isaac ; who thereupon let fly 
such a pathetic appeal of ¢ sol mi_fa’s,’ as very 
svon brought in the neighbours to his aid. Da- 
vid now suspended his operations, and began 
to explain the affair to the bystanders, while 
yet astvide of his victim, * You—’ lie Isaac 
would have said, but there was a tongue in 
that soldering ron whispered in feeling tones 
* beware !’ , 

Hlowever he was atlength released from his 
uncomfor table hus Css, and lost ho thine tw repair 
to his lodgings in order 

‘To mollity th’ 


Ol every 


uneasy 


pang 

somera le ilist, 

with which David in his wrath had somewhat 
unceremoniously belaboured him. tndeed 1! 
hunow not but that he would have come away! 


ficou tlre 


7 


conflict © Sans teeth, sats eyes, seal 


isfejsumseverv Ung, and with scarceanyvother! 


atric Laicre was he obpec tion ob hier part. 


which bad so gracefully settled along the low- 
ering welkin of bis countenance; and the be- 
witching Cupids began to resume their thrones 
upon the pupils of his eyes. 

David in the mean time by telling his own 
story had completely ingratiated himself inte 
the smiles and favor of his beloved; yea, and 
the sun, in the course of a day or two, rose im 
full splendour upon the sign of * David Durkee’s 
-—_—— Store ;? over the word * Hat,’ had been 
drawn the pasteboard curtain of oblivion, aud 
was blotted out forever. 

Every thing went on now harmoniously ac- 
cording to the aspirations of our quondam Hat 
Merchant, withoutany thing tu harass or molest 
him, ill one evening as he sat conversing with 
Jemima, recounting his deeds of valor and wath 
his usual Quaker like moderation, all at once 
the sounds of music fell upon the ear and in 
tones not to be mistaken; they were hone 
other than those of convalescent Isaac, who 
having seen them through the window ina tele: 
a-tete, and feeling a litthe vexed withal at vic- 
torious David, suddenly struck up the air ot 
‘Coal black Rose,’ and began tu serenade 
them with a song which he had prepared tor 
the occasion somehow thus 5 

‘Lubly Mime! IT come don’t you think 
Dou’t you lear the tinker, tink, tink, tisk.’ &e 

The feelings of the merchant all simultane- 
ously rose im David's bosom; and irritated 
beyond all endurance at this fresh insult, he 
forthwith gathered himself together aud made 
fur the door, brim full of wrath and vengeance, 
to avenge the injury. But Lsaac was Low foxy 
slur him; aud observing his preludes, was soon 
on his winding way and out of the reach of the 
unfeeling merciless soldering iron, and the 
awlul paws which had wielded it in days ot! 
yore; not however without letting tly in his 
retreat such a volley of * tink, tink, tinks, us 
was said to have rung in the ears vf poor David 
for many mouths subsequent. 


Butah! ° Disappoint nentlurks in every prize, 

As bees in flowers. and Lines us with "id 

No sooner had he composed himself again into 

colversation, alter having given up the truttless 

pursuit of Isaac, than a stranger was heard t 
outer door; that stranger was 


knock at 
He had come back from the 


the 


Ichabod Cioll. 


is hay , 
Suvuth, having been successful in the Capacity 


vf a Connecticut pedlar, and with great credit 
to that profession, to claim again his beloved 
Jemima. All her former feelings of love tor 
lehabod now began to blubber up im her heart 


Ila 


“7 ' | . | 1 
uy burnished up the builtom of he huinespull 
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it needed but a single peep into his pocket 
book, to obtain the Squire’s consent. As for 
the old lacly she saw by the atnip grounds in 
the bottom of her tea cup, that they would be 
wospered and would long ese ape the ossifica- | 
tion of the heart and their children spared from 
polypuses. David, he hung up his soldering 
on on the poplars, where it shrieked for a 
while, but I believe has at last fallen asleep. 
Isaac soon assumed the profession of a danci ing 
master extraordinary, and is now teaching for. 
aught 1 know, the gay and thoughtless “how 
they may most gracefully grind away their 
sules upon the sanded floor of life. ‘The parson | 
joined the hands of Ichabod Goff and Jemima | 
Lummex in an eternal knot—wished them 
well, and so dul. ‘The sequel non constat. 
Here, gentle reader, is a grand place for a 
moral; but € fear the prize committee will 
not thank me for one F so l wish thee much 
joy for having followed me thus far, keeping 
said moval to myself. For the unclassical 
and unromantic tames of our lovers, | hoped | 
tu have atoned by that truly poetical title of 
‘fwwve’s Interlude, which 1 mounted over | 
yonder; meaning thereby soe much of the mar. | 
vellous as happened from Echabod’s departure | 
tu the south, with a continuando, as lawyers | 
say, GH fis return. Limust theretore bid thee 
adieu, witha cound, positive, loyal and legal | 
averment, that LT do most sincerely wish, in 
the words of Sir Walter, 
‘To all, 
Aid pleasing 


to each a fair good night 


dreams and slumbers light 





Dhary of alate London Physician 
A SLIG HTC OLD. 

a wish to heaven I 
rowed on to Westminster, tired as I was!) 
said he—* Good God, what if [have caught 
my death of cold '~. You cannot conceive how 
singular Iny Selsations are.’ 

That's “generally the way with patients 
alter the mischiel’s done, L replied with a| 
sintle-—* But come! come! only take care of 
yourself, and matters are not at all despe-| 
rate '—* Heigh-ho '’'—* Si: ghing likea furnace,’ 

I! continued gayly,on hearing him utter several | 
‘ You sons of Mars make 


From tle 


© Ah Doctor 





sighs im succession- 
hot work of it, both in love and war 
he sighed. * Why, what’s the matter, Captain 5’ 
“Oh, nothing—nothing, > he replied languidly, | 

‘| suppose a cold: generally oppresses one’s | 
bpirits—Is itsu ? Is ita sign ofa severe? 

‘ tis a sign that a certain person’— 

* Pho, Doctor, pho !’—said he, with an air of | 
lassitude—— don’t think me so childish !—Wil 
tell you candidly what has contributed to de- 
press my spirits. For this last week orso, Uve | 
had a Stranye sort of conviction that’— 

Nonsense ‘none of your nervous 








fan- 


cits —— 


‘Al but Lhave, Doctor 
the titers 


he continued, scarce 
I’ve felt a sort of 
that—that—thiat 


’ tieihe 
LLL 1h 


brpeclil \ 


Uption, , 


present fuorebe ling 


hac | 


agra 


something. or other would occur to prevent ney 
marriage ! 

‘ Oh, tush-—tush !— every one has these low 
ner vous fancies that is not accustomed to sick- 
iness.’ 

‘ Well—it may be so—T hope it may be noth- 
‘ing more ; but I seem to hear a voice whisper- 
ing—or at least, to be under an influence to 
that effect, that the cup will be dashed brim ful 
frommy opening lips—afearlul slip!—It seems 
asif my Ellen were tuo great a happiness for 
the Fates to allow one’ 

‘ This wont do at all,’ replied [, taking my 
pen in hand, and beginning to write a pre- 
scr ription. 

Are you thirsty atall? any catching in 
‘the side when you breathe ? Any cough = Xe. 
(&e. said I, asking him the usual routine of 
questions. | feared from the symptoms he 
described, that he had caught a very severe, 
cand possibly obstinate, cold—so l prescribed 
active medicines. Amongst others, L recol- 
lect ordering him one fourth of a grain of 
turtarized antimony every four coane for the 
| purpose of encouraging the insensible perspi- 
ration, and thereby ‘de termining the flow out- 
wards. L then left him, promising to call 
about noon the next day, expressing my 
expec tations of finding him perfectly recovere al 
from his indisposition. I tuund him the fol- 
lowing morning in bed, thoroughly under the 
| influence of the medicines I had preseribed, 
jand, im fact, much better in every respect. 
‘The whole surface of his body was damp, and 
clammy to the touch, and he had exactly the 
/proper sensation of nausea—both occasioned 
iby the antimony. L contented myself with 
prescribing a repetition of the medicines. 

Well, Captain, and what has become ol 
your glorious forebodings of last night!’ Tine 
quired with a sinile, 

‘Why—hem! Um certainly not quite se 
‘desponding us L was last night; but still, the 
goal— the voal’s not reached “yet! Lin not well 
iyet—and even if | were, there’s a good fort- 
ipight” S space for contingencies? * * | 
enjoined him to keep house for a day or two 
longer, and persevere with the medicines during 
‘that time, in order to his complete recovery and 


he reluctantly aequiesc ed. 
* * 


| 





Phe Captain kept not his word, and yielding 
‘to the persuasions of a triend and brother ofli- 
cer, arelation of Ellen, went that night to the 
| Opera. ] 
| ff found him on calling in the morning, ex- 
‘hibiting the incipientsy imptoms of inflammation 
lof the lungs. He complained of increasing 
‘diflic ulty vt breathing, a sense of painful op- 
py and constriction all over his chest, 
Hand i hard harassing congh, attended with 
shal bg pain. His pulse quivered and 
‘thrilled under the finger, like a tense harp- 
string after it has been twanged ; the whol 
surface was dry and heated ; 
‘face was flust \ oman 


of his body hits 


wd, and tull of anxiety. 
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of his robust constitution, and plethoric habit, | 
was one of the very worst subjects of inflamuna- 
tion! | from the arm, myself, a very 
large qui vatity of blood—-which prese nted the | 
usualappear ance insueheases—and prescs ibed | 
active lowering remedies. But neither these! 
measures, nor the applheation of a large blister. 
in theevening- 


took 


when bagatn saw hin—seemed 
to make any impression on the complaint, so 
! erdered him to be bled again. Poor Captain 
C —! From that morning he prepared him- 
self fora fatal termination of his illness, and 
lamented, in the most passionate terms, that 
he had not acted up to my advice in time ! 
Qn returning home from ny eve ning visit, | 
found an express, requiring ny instant atten- 
dance on a lady of distinction in the country, 
an old patient of mine; and was obliged to 
hurry off, withoat having time to do more than 
to commit the case of Captain C—, and 
another equally urgent, to the care of Dr. 
D—, a friend of mine close by, imploring 
him to keep up the most active treatment with 
the Captain—and promising him that L should 
return during: the next day. LT was detained 
in the country for two days, during which I 
searcely left ne s bedroom an instant; 
and before FT deft for town she expired, under 
heart-rending circumstances. On returning 
to town, | found several urgent cases requiring 
my stant attention, and first and foremost 
that of poor Captain C——. Dr. D was 
out, so bl hurried to my patient’s bed side at 
once. It cannot injure any one at this dis- 
tance of time to state plainly, that the poor 
Captain’s case had been most deplorably mis- 
managed during my absence. It was owing 
tone fault of my triend Dr. D-—, who had 
done his utmost, and had his own large prac- 
tice to attend to —He was therefore under the 
necessity of committing the case to the more 
immediate superintendence ofa young and 
mexpenienced member of the profession, who, 
mm his tgnorance and timidity thre w aside the 
only chances for Captain C ’s lile—-repeated 
blood-le ‘tting. Only once did Mr. —— bleed 
“aad ; and then took aw: ay about four ounces! 
Visler the judicious management of Dr. D ; 
the snroads of the inflammation had been sensi- 
bly checked; but it rallied again, and made 
head against the languid resistance continued 
by the young apothecary ; so that L arrived 
but in time to witness the 














closing scene. 


tions of his house, which was getting ready tor 
their reece ‘ption on their marriage. the men- 
tioned my name, and sand, * What a gheomy 
man that Dr. - — is, Ellen! be Keeps one 
stewing in bed for a week, ifone Tas but a 
common cold!” 








Letters were despatched into shire, te 
acquaint his family, and that of Miss —_ 
with the melancholy tidings of his Cangerons 
iiness. Several of his relations soon inacde 
their appearance ; but as Miss 3 party 





did not vo direct howe, but staid a day or two 
on the way, | presume the letters reached —— 
House long before their arrival, and were not 
seen by the family before poor Captain C—— 
haa expired ! 

I called again on him in the evening. ‘Phe 
first glance at his countenance sufficed to show 
me thathe could not survive the might TP found 
that the coneh and spitting had ceased sud 
denly; be telt no pain; his feeble, varying 
pulse, indicated that the powers of natare were 
rapidly sinking.  Tfis lips had assumeda fear. 
fully livid hue, and were oecasionally retracted 
so as to show abl his teeth; and his whole 
countenance was fallen. Tle was quite sens- 

bié, and aware that he was dying. Ile bore 
the intelligence with noble fortitude, saying, 
it was but the fruit of his own bmprudence and 
folly. lhe several times ejaculated, a | dh, KI 

len—Ellen—Ellen!? and shook his head feebly, 
with a woful, despairing look upwards, but 
without shedding atear. Tle was past all cis- 
play of active emotion ! 

‘Shouldn’t you call me a suicide, Doctor: 
said he, mour nfully ,on seeing me silting beside 
him. 

‘Qh, assuredly not! Dismiss such thonehts, 
dear Captain, | me We are all in the hands 
of the Almighty, Captain. lt is /le who on 
ders our ends,’ s aid I,gently grasping his hand 
which lay passive on the counterpane. * Well, 
[ sup pose itis so! this wall be done he ex 
claimed, reverently upwards, and 
lL rose, and walked to the 
table on which stood his mediet ine, to see how 
much of it he bad taken. ‘#here lay an un 
opene “«l letter from Miss —_—_—_— : It laced arrived 
by that morning's post, and bore the post-mark 
of the town at whic hh they 
halt by the way. 


! , 
looking 
closing tite eyes. 


Pp were mi vking then 
; ; Captain - s friends con 
sidered it better not to agitate him, by inform 
ing him of its arrival; for as Miss — 





— could 


Hewas absolutely withering under the fever; not be apprised of his illness, tt might be of a 


the difliculty with which he drew 


his breath 
unmounted almost to suffocation. 


He hadadry 
hacking cough—the oppression of his chest 
was greater than ever; and what he expecto- 


rated was of a black colour! Ie was delirious, 


and did not know me. He fancied himselfon 
the river rowing—then endeavouring to pro- 
tect Miss —— trom the inclemens y of the 


weather! and the expressions of moving ten 


derness which he « oupled with hes hatne, were 


heart-breaking. “Phen again he thought him 
self ith hive, upermtendine thre altera 


tenor to agitate 


ached to see it. 


My heart 
L returned presently to my 


and tantalize liu. 


seat beside bin. 


© Pox tor, he w hispe red, ‘wall you be rood 
enough to bask lor my white waistcoat ! 


it ts 
hanging in the dressing room, and foot | im the 
pocket for a little paper 2epe el? I rose, did 
as he directed, and | brought him what he asked 


for. 


‘Open it, and you'll see 


| . 

poor Ellen’s wed- 
' . - 

jing rhe auel uae d, which I pure hased only a 
dary or twoaece I wish to sed them,’ save 
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ina low but firm tone of voice LT removed 
the wool, and gazed at the glistening tiinkets; 
mW _ nee, as dit Captain C-—. 
‘They will do to wed me to the werm ! 

saulhe, extending towards me the little finger! 
of bis left hand. ‘Phe tears-nearty gt 
{ dtd as he wished, but could not get | 
them past the first joint. 

‘ bos. Ellen has a little finger said he 
A tear fell from my eye upon his hand. Tle 
diet at me for an instant with apparent sur- 
prise. ‘Ne ver mind, Doctor that will do— 
isee they wou't go farther. Now, let me die 
with them on; and when T am no more, tet! 
them be given to Ellen. Lhave wedded her! 
in mv heart-—she is my wife?’ We continued 
gazing fixedly at the finger on which the rings 
were. 

‘Of course, she 
looking at 





ne — 


cannot know of my ilness rr 
I shook my head, 

‘diood. 7 fwall break her dittle heart, Um 
afranl!?) ‘Those were the last words L eve: 
heard him utter; for finding that my feelings 
were growing (oo excited and that the Captain | 
See me il disposed to sle 5 «} |); | rose and lett the 
followed by Lieutenant ——, whe had 
sitting at hi bedside all day 
long, and looked dreadtully |) ale and exhausted. 
‘Doctor,’ said he, in a broken voice, we 
stood together im the hall,‘ Lhave murdered 
my friend 5 and he thinks LT have. Tle wont 
speak ta me, nor look at me! Tle hasn't 
opened his lips to me once, though Pve been 
athis bedside night and day: Yes,’ he con- 
tinued, almost choaking, ‘Uve murdered hin ; 
and what is to become of my Hister [ made 
lam no reply, for my heart was fall. 

fu the morning I found € aptain C—— laid 
outs for he had died about midaight. 

Kew s« Ches 


he, 


room, 
been his friend's 


as 


. ! 
ave fraught with more solemnity 


and awe, none more chilling te the heart, than 
the chamber of the ree ent dead. tis like the 
cold porch ofeternity ! Phe sepulchral silence 
the dia leht, the fearful order and re pase all 
aronnd—a sick-raom, suddenly 
changed inte a charnel-house—the central ob- 
jectin the gloomy picture, the bed—the yellow 
efligy of him that was, louking coldly out trom 
the white unrufled sheets—the lips that must 
spe: ak no more—the eyes that are slut for ever. 
‘The features of Captain C—— were ¢ salin 
and composed ; but tosee that line « ouutenance 
surrounded with the close crimped cap, tjur- 
ing its outline and proportions !—Ilere, reader, 


as it Were, 





lay the victim of a sLiIGuyT COLD. 
WELSCH ALO Tse 
igs an Baron VY— and 
Nr. Justice (,—, the one a very tall, thie 
other a short man, once going the same Circuit, 


in ivnorant rustic at a country town, hearing 


them styled «Judges of Assize,’ boldly de- 
nurred to the appellation, declaring as hits 
eAason, throat tie nevel aW two tret fe a | f ; i 


j lis lite 


A Scottish nobleman one day visited a law- 
yer at his office,in which at the time there wes 
a blazing fire, which led him to exclata, 
Mr. your oflice is hot as on oven! So it 
should be, my lord, said the lawyer, ‘as tt ts 
here that 1 make my bread, ° 

‘ome of the provincial literati ave begin- 
ning to discuss the philosophy of corsets and 
tight lacing. Whatcanbe more beautiful, sand 
‘Arvah! 
saidau Lrishman, 
of silver in ite? 





one ol them, than a fine ope " chest? 
there you have it my honey , 
‘al there’s plenty 

~ 








‘Jem, said a gentleman to his. servant, 
‘where did you get this fish from? it’s a very 
bad one.’ 


Why, sir, E got it from eur fish- 
‘woman, and LE domwt knew what motive she 
could have had to sell me a lead fish’ «dt 


must have been a selfish motive, dem.’ 
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Written for the Rural Repository, by James Dixon 
THE VILLAGE GRAVEVARD. 
Here on this mound, 
Beneath whose gentle swell, perchance is laid 
A mother’s fervent love, a father’s joy, 
etme recline. Tris uot well to be 
Boried in life’s dull cares. The freeborn soul 
MV ould break away, from the cold, heartless world, 
And mingle with the spirits of the dead, 
Aud read its destiny among the tombs, 
Whose silent ministry, so calm, and still, 
Speaks peace to the care-stricken mourner’s heart. 
There isa voice, 
In every breeze that sweeps above these graves, 
hear it sighing through the long thin grass, 
And now the gentle murmur dies away, 
With the declining wind, and as it comes, 
Aeain in its low tones upon the ear, 
Then rushes back to the o’erflowing heart, 
Ken in its pride, and joy of youthful health, 
A saddening sense of man’s mortality. 
Oh! who can tell what hopes are buried here, 
Where youth, and hoary age together sleep, 
Chaneing the labours of life’s pilgrimage, 
For the still quiet of the mouldering grave. 
Oh! it issad to see the young and fair 
Sink m the morn of life, the spring of hope, 
Into the halls of the returnless tomb 
To mark the trembling limb, and pallid cheek, 
Aud the fierce lustre of the death-lit eye, 
Which once had beamed with life, and health and joy, 
And know that we must wither even so, 
Leaving the ple isant air, and the green earth, 
Por the dark regions of eternal night, 
Yetthis is human life, to linger here, 
A tew short years—to watch the parting breath 
(1 those we love—to see the gorgeous hopes, 
Our youth had pietured, wither, and decay, 
"To feel ou pulses chilling with disease, 
And then to follow those 


» Whom we have laid 


| rele ! 


‘ 


the crumbling sod, and mingle there, 
Aches with ashes.’ 

, , ’ * * , > ’ 
The rounded tomb. the 
On! 
They bear no sound of warning to his ear, 
Their lettered tablets may not ineet his eye, 
And yet they stand for him—for him alone, 
Who may not feel their presence 


mabe MOnuNeNnT, 


what are these to him that slumbers here 


Men may gaze 
Tn) silence on their beauty, and may deem 


, 


Their swelling praise au honour to the dead, 
And yet he sees it, feels it not: his heart 

Is all uneonscious of their heraldry 

Oh! Twould have no stone to mark my grave 
I would be buried where no foot might press 
‘The whispering grass, which waved above my hea 
Where none might break the quiet of my sler 
But in my peaceful slumber let me rest 

If it be sed, to see the silent grave 


Close over th whom we have loved on eart 
Vet ve would poy, that there doth e« if it 
\\ ‘ i i net cir Tm art 

HOME. 


or 


And wateh'd the blue smoke reekme up. 
Between me and the winter sky. 
Wayworn Etrace the homeward track 

My wayward youth had lett with joy. 
Unchanged in soul, Ewander’d back, 

A man in years —in heart a boy. 
J thought upon its cheerful hearth, 

And cheerful hearts’ untainted glee, 
And felt of all Ud seen on earth, 


This was the dearest spot to me. 


From the Lady's Beek 
HE ISGONE! HE ISGONE: 
He is gone! he is gone ! 

Like the leaf from the tree 
Or the down that is blown 

By the wind o'er the ses, 

He is fed, the light-hearted ! 
Yet a tear must have started 
To his eye when he parted 

From love-stricken me! 
Ile is fled! he is fled! 

Like a gallantso tree, 
Plumed cap on his head, 

And sharp sword by his knee 
While his gay feathers flutter ’d, 
Sure something he mutter d, 

He at least must have utter ’d, 

A farewell to me! 

He's away! besaway! 

To far lands o'er the sea 
And many’s the day 

Ere home he will be ; 

But where’er his steed prance 
Amid thronging lances, 
Sure he'll think of the glances 

That love stole from me ! 


He is cone! he is gone! 
Like the leaf from the tree 
But his heart is of stone 

If it ne'er 
kor L dream of him eve 


His 


And love sw ord, O! never 


dream of me ! 
' 


1 —_— 


muft coat and beaver, 


Ave absent from me ' 





LAT UGA Se 


Answer tothe puzz.“s in our last. 
Puzz.Kr 1.—Shalt. 
Puzz.LkE 11.—Because he is 


NEW 


oiven to blubbey. 
PUZZLES. 

1. 
stole Helen from home » 
The goddess of silence—the first king of Rom 
A tamous soothsayer 


Ile who ‘tis Sai 


a Grecian of old, 
Whose voice was re markably strong we are told 
These initials when placed in a right situation, 
Will show you the capital town of a nation. 
rf. 
With the half of a measure and plural of I. 
The 


name of a poet yon soon may desery. 
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